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the king remembered the proclamation exempting the poet from
punishment by death, and as he had a great admiration for the works of
the dramatist, U Pon Nya was merely sent to the house of the governor
of the city as a prisoner on parole. Unfortunately, the junior wives
of the governor and the ladies at his court took too great an interest
in the comfort of the prisoner, and the governor became extremely
jealous. After three months of what he suspected to be romantic
intrigues between his prisoner and his ladies, the governor decided to
put U Pon Nya to death. So one night in 1866 the poet was secretly
executed, and the body disposed of never to be discovered, under the
orders of the governor. A few weeks after the secret execution, the
king granted full pardon to U Pon Nya, believing him to be still alive.
Only then was the truth discovered, and when the news was reported
to the king, he said wearily: * Alas, a dog has killed a man.'

2. PADUMA

The story is taken without any modification from a Jataka, A
king has seven sons, and he is warned by his ministers that the
princes might rebel. In spite of his great love for his sons, the king
has no choice but to exile them with their princesses. The seven
princes and their consorts leave the capital, but soon lose their way
in the forest. There is no food, and the younger princes beg their
eldest brother, Paduma, to agree to their plan of killing and eating
their princesses. Paduma tries to argue against the proposal, but
realizes that his arguments are in vain, for the six brothers are
maddened with hunger. He has no other way of escape but to flee
with his consort. So before dawn Paduma and his princess run away
from the others. The sun rises and the two are in great agony
through the heat. They reach a stretch of sand, and Paduma is cheered
because sand is usually found near a river. But the very sand which
cheers Paduma increases the heat and burns the delicate feet of the
princess. She can go no further and begs the prince to kill her; she
would then be relieved from her agony, and he would have a better
chance of saving himself alone. But the prince cheers her by encour-
aging words, and piercing his flesh with his sword, makes the
princess drink the blood to quench her thirst. Then he puts her on
his shoulder and continues the journey. Soon they reach a wide
river, on whose banks grow fruit trees, and safety at last seems
assured. As they rest, they hear a cry for help and see a man tied
to a raft, floating helplessly down the river. The princess pities